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ſenters, before bis 
Whitehall, n the 
1648. 5 
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bis own again. 
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H E cunning Wiles of all the Saints, 
1 With their Infamous Shams and Cants, 
With every Trick and every Slight, _ 
From Forty One to Forty Eight; 
1 mean for to diſcloſe 8 
As plain as Noll's Red Noſe, * 
For to the World it moſt plain, brew, 
It was the Canting Crew, that did the miſchief 
In Behezding the King of Great Britain. 
For firſt his Power they thought too much, 
Which made the Whining Crew to grutch, 
The Church and Biſhops they pull'd down, 
_ The better to confound the Crown; 
Then they did quickly bring 
I To the Block our Gracious King, 
And brought this whole Land in a Snare, ( 
By cunning looks and Eyes they bubbbd all the 
and murder'c him we lov'd fo dear. 
They peeb'd and plunder'd all his Gold, 
The Hangings of White-Hall they Sold, - 
His.Jewels wete ſeiz'd on by them | | 
That ill deſery'd the Diadem : _ 
They took the Biſhops Lands 
Into their Wicked Hands, 1 
Which made this rich Kingdom ſo bare, (Son 
That we we were all undone, even ey*ry Mothers 
And ruin'd by unkind Deſpair: e 
Our Royal King was ſo ill us d. 
The Thought of which does fright my Mu 
For Soldiers in his Princely Face 
Did ſmoak Tobacco with , 2g : 
Confin'd he was to ſtand- 
At er'ry Rogues Command, 8 
His Subject were ſo cruel then:  , (cry, 
With Hands lift up on high, our King aloud did 
That God would pardon all thoſe ill Men. 
His Godly Books from him they took, 
Not ſuffering him therein to look: 
They deny'd the Comfort of bis Life, 
1 mean his dear and loving Wife 
His Sons and Daughters too 
we His Preſence muſt forego,, | 
Was evet ſuch hard Hearts bafore ? au 
To Crown the bloody Deed,they made our King 
D pon a Scaffold near his Door. (to bleed, 
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The Thirtieth of Fanuary was the Day 85 
Appointed for his Death I ſay, 


Tuft li 


When his Head was on the Block, one crnel 


| But when Old Noll went to Old-Nick, 
And Lambert*s Horns did ſhake at Dick, ; 


g Angels guard from her Foes, 


And Crown her days with laſt 


LONDON: Friated by Thomas Gent, near Nef. Smit feld 1t 
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The very Turks abhors the Thin g. 
For to rebel againſt their King, 

But Whigs and Traytors all agreed 
To make our Royal Monarch bleed: 


They brought him to the Bar - 

„ Indeed at . ð 
And would not ſuffer him to ſpeak, ck 2 
But when they read theCharge, againſt the Ring 


It made each Loyal Heart to ake. 


No Nation like ours ſo void of Senſe 
E'er to Behead a Lawful Prince : 


(at large; 


It fill'd our Hearts with Woe, pg 
To ſee our Monarch go 
ke a Lamb to Slaughter then, 


Deftroy'd our King, and Beſt of Men. (Stroke 


When as theſe Rebel Rogues in Grain, 


Our Royal Monarch they had ſlain, 


They ruP'd the Nation as they pleas'd = 


And Gentlemens Eftates they ſeiz d., 
Old Noll, the Brewers Son, 

- He Governed the Throne, 
And ſided with the curſed Crew, | 
Lambert, Haxelrig and Vain, & other Rgs. in grain 

Brad ſham, Ireton and Pride, with blind Hemſon to. 


Brave Monk did ſhow himſelf a Man, 

In bringing in our King againz _ 
Hereafter let's take heed / 

Of the Old Canting Breed, 

And fall no more into a ſnare} © 

For we can ſafely ſay, they can cant as well 

For Alterations every where. 

hen let Us pray for Royal ANNE, 

Who is the Glory of our Land, 
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1p keep her ſafe where er ſhe goes 
"© God grant her Life and Health, |. 
_ .. Profperity and Wealth, :.- '. 7 =. 
laſting Fame (creaſe __ 
God ſend the Wars to ceaſe,and Her Enemies dee | 
And grant her a long and proſp'rous Reign. 1 
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